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fill thrsenaationally titled TEXAS 
lo“buKef™ov?f prod^^s have 
tacked the audience 
MASSACRE, to their uaually inferior 


Actually, Canada's 
nnuN FOR HELL (1976) 


tii.r. ... tl.« BOLOTOOD ffiATCMAraH 
iji'a'^&r'RE (T saw it as only the 
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exposes her breasts. Jroll 

Jackie Ternor plays a . . 
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jenl-gory unfunny spoof. 

Blood Boaked T and A heat 
fleecrlbes i9B2'B SLUMBER PART? 
MASSACRE. Hard core feminist - man 
hating lesbian - best selling 
BUthof, Rita Kae Brown even outraged 

her BiBtere in Women Against 
Pornography vith her gore liped, 
lexief sVlpt. Its supposed to he a 
BBtire- (it's not, maybe a 
alasher cutting only men would be, 

ri.n;%*.";inMliS»>; 
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in thinRB considered, its one of 
ne slasher flicks »ade. 

nf, ?or drive-in 
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your s'C'^^lnwnH? is currently 
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^THE MOST SAVA5E 

ThITuKId massacre 

Directed hy! Denis Heroux 
Starring! Matthew Camera 
Carol Laurie 

Belfast Northern Ireland. A 
homh explodes during mass. A dead 
teen's eyes blink a last blink. 

"Tiolence isn't God's way," claims a 

Enter nonad, Cain Adaoson. A 
nan in search of an answer. He 
nulls a knife on an inn keeper for a 
cigarette light. He speaks of his 
dead sister, "I only knew one hooker 
who was a human being," as traan. 

The ex-vietaan frontllner shares a 
common room with a Viet. 

"What did I rent, a slow moving 

anti-violence, propaganda, 
pseudo-documentary?" I ask myself, 

rubbing my eyes- Par from it. in 
fact a better title for this 
unsettling real-life ripoff could be 
RICHARD SPECK IN BELFAST. 

Matthew Carriere plays ^ . 

Caln/Rlchard as an off-balanced but 

likable kind of guy. He buata into 
a nurse's home during a party, but 
only elicits sympathy as he asks for 
food, then reminisces about his 
unhappy family life. He needs money 
to go home. 

Its weird then when Cain s mine 
snaps and he traps the 7 nurses In 
the house. His demented Hyde 
personality exposes 

exposes his Born for Hell ^ 

His deep rooted problem turns out to 

changes its tone from a passive 
anti-war narrative to an 

SSLTef.l 

and^one surviving under the be 
tell the tale, the following 
happens.^^^ Amy la strangled after 

biting Cain's lip while cruelly 

'’•‘"‘cKS'ii... the i»=w 

ChrUtlne p.rfoj« grl. 

Whipping them. Hard to watch, gr 

indeed^ a cinematic sense the 
remaining gale 

l.o,... of ho. th.J floor 
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One by one the nurses are 
aragged Into the next room and are 
tortured until dead . 

The slaughter nears Its end when, 
unexpectedly, two more nurses come 
Bn?* (a dormitory for nurses?) 

out of her 

head, strikes up a demented 

equally wacked 

out Cain. 3he even claims these 
to be "worse than" the 
Similar Speck slayings. Pressure 
builds until the couple decide to 
commit suicide. Cain's tattoo, it 
turns out, predicts his future, 
ii'ortunately, one nurse survives 
under the bed. 
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music, a mini their 

immoral alumni, return for 

rmyeterioue hand cutting 

Odd Jane 
Lawyer John 
Kristen the lesbian 
Pat Terry, and 
The Sexual Cindy 
Kow I gotta admit, J 
lawyers as the the^ 

^S^^or^oviefa^M name with their 



ineeseant PBIDAI THE 13th ripoffs, 
Ithe worst ever, GIHL3 HITE OUT, was 
soot near Columbus by a couple of 
scheming legals) they are without a 
doubt the most unimaginative 
"moviemakers" around. I had to laugh 
when I read in PAHGOHIIA that 
Lawyer Buddy Cooper took two weeks 
of film courses, then declared that 
his inept, unoriginal THE MOTILATOR 
(a showcase of badly 
photographed, nautical 
disfigurements, just recently 
released on video in its unrated 
form) had a real "film nolr" look. 
Lawyer figure that if they have; 
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Back to a nightclub. Nude 


and my vallet. 

Anyway, these ex-classmates get 
together for a very suspicious 
reunion (they’re the only ones), get 
stalked by a human possessed and 
die. The kid (the demon) walks back 
into the lake to lie in wait until 
another reunion is assembled. You 
won't be sorry if you miss it, in 
fact, you may be glad! 


THE WEIRD ONE_ 


THE MARDI-GRAS MASSACRE ' 

Written, Directed and Produced By: 
Jack Weis 

Starring; Curt Dawson 
Gwen Arment 


dancing. The Aztec Priest is 
stalking another dancer. He a 
looking for another girl who is 
"very evil!" "Honey, I'o as evil as 
you can get," is the last boast frt 
soon to be sacrificed hooker, 
like NAKED MASSACRE, there is 
no sympathy for the death-bound 
whores because they are so stupid. 
They walk right into (even 
willingly) the madman's trap. 
Mutilation continues as he cuts her 
hand (the one with which she accepts 
her comfort fee) her foot and plucks 
her heart out. , „ 

In the meantime, Sarge (of N( 
Orleans Vice) falls in love with a 
hooker and Dr. Lewis (Hersohell?) is 
called upon to express his opinion, 
"They must be stopped immediately," 
of the human sacrifices. Sissy is 
victim #3 after a Chinese meal. This 
movie has a very odd feel to it. 

Anyway, the mardi-gras Is a few 
days away and the heat Is on the 
Dolice. With no leads and someone 
Mking "meatballs out of hookers," a 
cop, hopful for a break and feeling 
confident, states, "3 [murdersj 



lBl”^SurpriBlnsly, the oafiah killer 

atelkB the next vistio during 
daylight hours, wearing a pudy 
ECTptian maak and brandlehing a huge 
k^fe! The even oore oafish copa 
find hln! , 

?e enters a prostitute e den in 
search of a new body hhi finds 

fftfr'^afchf/g^hf. :ntrr^-d kfll"' 

copa find the Asteo's hangout. A 
pursuit ensues. The copa near in: 
"HOW he's like a fish in a barrel 
and I've got hio." But the cop ear 
inexplicably crashes into the 
harbor. Only the golden nask can be 
found. . 

Given the gore nurders set 
aaalnat an Aztec sacrificial rite, 
this movie appears to be a cheap 
homage to BLOOD FEAST. I ve seen 
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I ^espon^to the free offer 
of TM »as very good, if you 
Icare to know. Thanks to all 
[who responSea to the offer- 
, s-.i-iBonhle thanks to all the new 

«i"“'’"SjSrikhetter's Hl-Teoh 
iTerror #6 is out “d is ^uite 

llnformative. Dealing with 
Ihorror and eoienoe fiction, the 
tzine features a steady diet of 
mini-reviews and "ows of future 
cassette releases. Write him 
at 1 Yorkshire Court, 

■Richardson, Tx. 75081. 

Cecil Doyle of 108 lane 
Dr., Lafayette, 

70803, writes and edits the 
very Impressive, BOOM. With 
lonly one issue out and 
l?rfjfinate plans for more, its 
lecleotic nature caters to 
l"Lowhrow entertainment. until 
Jthen, hopefully we can read 
Icecil's opinions in future 
ligsues of 


issue; 
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they've rated'^it °0" ®° 

Hollywood movies; to me are 


HR. niffy 
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revietr by: appc-' 
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■basically useless, tut I found 
it quite intresting to learn, 
that for political reason’s, 
bootleg copies (in the 
Mid-East) of EAMBO have a 
changed storyline. It seems 
that Vietnam is replaced by 
World War II. 

Pinally: London, England 
is bucking a trend, and is 
opening its first ever 
drive-in. Unfortunately, they 
plan on playing Hollywood fare. 

New title: HOWLING 
II...Y0UH SISTER IS A WEREWOLF. 

Ascot Entertainment Group 
has oust formed for the purpose 
of making horror/exploitation 
flicks. Future projects by 
Ascot leader, Joe Wolf (credits 
include work on: HELL NIGHT, 
FADE TO BLACK, A NIGHTMARE ON 
ELM STREET) are PICTURE ME 
DEADLY, GIRL’S NIGHT OUT 
(another one?) ZOMBIES IN THE 
ATTIC, and THE LAST CHUCKER.” 

Predictions abound 
concerning the deaths of video 
companies who handle nothing 
but horror/gore/teenage 
exploitation films. But with 
the glut already on the market 
and companies like Ascot just 
now forming, I wouldn't worry. 
Finally, look for a quick video 
release of the RE-ANIMATOR. 

Even though critically 
accepted, newspapers like the 
LA TIMES are refusing to run 
ads because its unrated 
status . 
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HER BEDSIDE IWinEK PIAIVCS 

nORE IHAN YOUR lEnPERATURE RISE! 



airs A voBi-HAiaiHCii operaiz 


reii her lines. 

The dialogue is equally inane 
and is good for plenty of laughs. 

At one point Dr. Edy invites Boone 
over for dinner and an injection. 
When the young Brian arrives with 
flowers, Edy remarks, "Its not 
often that a doctor gets flowers 
from her patients." 

While in the kitchen showing 
off her cooking skills, Boone drops 
his drawers for hie shot. Twenty 
CC's later, she smacks him on the 
cheeks and offers him a glass of 
champagne. Later in the evening, 
Bdy asks Boone for a goodnight 
kiss. Not even aroused by her 
plunging see-through blouse, the 
naive Boone hesitently complies. 
Incredulously, Bdy confesses, "I 
didn't expect that." 

To add soap to the opera, 
Boone's beet friend'havH, played 
by Harvey Jason, is jealous of 
Boone's relationship with Bdy. He 
claims that Edy killed her husband, 
and that she has similar plans for 


him. Pistcuffe ensue and Clint 
Eastwood style sound effects snap 
even after the punches connect! 

Smith, spurned by Edy, decides 
to blackmail her for the money that 
he needs to start his own 
construction firm. He admits to 
the lushious Doc that he killed her 
husband and made it look like an 
accident. Gus’ confession Is 
overheard by an eaves dropping 
Brian, but then, Gus claims to have 
a tape of Bdy, in which she 
Incriminates herself in the murder. 
A date is made to prove the tape 

Hinx and Brian drive to Gus' 
house. Once inside, she detects an 
obviously doctored tape, and 
refuses to go along with the nad 
contractor'e plan. One thing leads 
to another, and Gua ends up gunned 
down, shot by Boone. Edy finds the 
master tape that was spliced, but 
airheadedly destroys it in the 
fireplace. Healiaing that she has 
destroyed her only proof of 
Innocence, she decides to get rid 

of Gus' body. 

Enter Alvy Moore as sheriff 
Prank. His suspicion is aroused 
when he finds Gus' door ajar. In a 
scene highly reminiscent of GREEN 
ACHES, Moore, a typecast actor, 
throws his shoulders back, clicks 
his heels and in his best Hank 
Kimble, asks, "Mr. Dolan, Mr. 

Dolan?" 

Frank meanders to Dr. Minx's 
house for some questions, but is 
only confused when she inexplicably 
exposes her massive cleavage to the 
unwary flatfoot. Sure that the 
sheriff is on their trail, Edy and 
Brian decide to dispose of Smith's 

What better place than her 
backyard, where a conveniently 
placed shovel and pick await the 
would be gravediggers. Williams, 
very amusing while trying to dig in 
high heels, is unwittingly 
witnessed by Jason. 

Frantic, Edy and Boone must 
unearth the body and move it to 
another location. The two day old 
corpse is still limp as a wet 
noodle ns Minx and Brian find a new 
location which la less obvious. 

"^Ith a surprise ending that 
leaves more loose ends than it 
attempted to answer, this is one 
film worth seeing, if only for the 
pure unadulterated absurdity of the 
whole thing. 


Thanks to Tom Reese, faithful 

drive-in cohort for the Dr. 
Minx review. 


Subscript ionc: $6.00 
for 20 issues. 


